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Lady. J$u,t heareyou > my Lord. ; 

Hot . What fayft thou, my Lady ? 

•L^.Whtt Lit carries you away ? 

Hot. Why,my horfe ( my lovc)my horfe. 
if j y° u mad-headed ape, a weenal hath not fuch a deale 

oi ipleene,as you are toft witlUn fay th ile know your bufincs 
Harry, that I will :I fearc,niy brother Mortimer doth ftir^ 
bout Ins title,and hath fent for you to line hisenterprizebue if 
Hct.So far afoot, I (hall bo weary, love. V you goe 

anfwer mcdiredly unto 

^ ue ^ Ion thatlflrallaskejmftythi’lcbrcakethy little fo. 
$cr,H a y, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot Away ,away, you trifler, fovc - I love thee not • 
j care not for thee, Hate, this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We muft have bloody nofes,andcrackt crownes, 
pa / e * em curran < : too : gods me my horfe. 

Whatfaift thou Kate,what would* thou have with me ? 
ornj you , nuC Iwemc.Moe you notindeede > ' 

Wei , doe not then ? for fince you love me not, 

I will not love my felfe.Doe you not love me ? 
Nayjtellmeufyoufpcake in /eft, or no? 

Hor. Come, wilt thoufeenie ride ? 

And when I am a horfe-backc, I will Cwcxre, 

: lovc thce infinitely. But harke you Kate 

havc y° u henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goe s nor reafon whereabout s 
Whither I muft, I muft : and to conclude. 

This evening muft I leave you, gentle Kate, 

Iknowyou wife, butyetno farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife. Conftant you arc 
Butyeta Woman, and for fccrccy, ? 

Nay Lady elofer, for I will beldeve, 

Ind ro'fi C "°n ? ttcr n 'Y hat thou d °ft not know , 

fVnd fc fay will! truft thee, gentle Ka je. 



HentytheFourth* 

X4.HoW,fofar? .* y r c 

For.Not an inch further : but harke yoi x-Katf, 

Whither I go, thither you gbs#Qo .* i v/ < } . 

To day willl for forward; tomotww you r . ^ 1 
Will this content you Kate ? 

Xa.lt muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter Prince, Mi Toynes. 

PruNe l,prethec come out ofthat fat roomc, and lend me 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

Toy. Where haft beenc. Hall ? 

Prb. With three or foure Logger-heads,amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads.I have founded the very bale ftriug of 
Lumi.tty.SirrAXamfworn brother to aleafhofDrawars,and 
can call them all by their Cbriftian names, as T^w, Dkkj> and 
Francif'*thcy take it alread upon their lalvation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of Conrtejie, and tell 
me flatly ,1 am not proud lacks like falftaffe^ut ^Corinthian , 


when I am h ing; of Englcnd,\ fhalicommand all tne good 
Lads in Baft -cheap. They call drinking deepe, dying Scarlet;& 
when you breathe in your watring,theyqyhem,andbidyou 
play it off.To conclude^ amfo good a proficient in one quar- 
ter of anheure,th3.t I can drinke with any Tinker in his own 
Language during my life.I Will tell thee, Ned, thou haft loft 
much honor, that- thou wert not with me in this a<ftion s but 
fweet Ned, to fweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 
penniworth of Sugar ,clapt even now into my hand by an un- 
.derskinker,qne that never fpakeother EngRfh in his life, then 
3 (billing , and 6 pence, and; -Tow are wplcameyji^u this (brill 
addition ,Anon anon firfSkprt a pint offBaftard in the half moon, 
or fo.But Aterf-todrive away time til Talfiaffe corned prethee 
doe thou (land in feme by-roomc, while I queftion my puny 
Drawer, t,o what end he have n e the Sugar, and do never 
leave catling F^ri/,that his talc to me may be nothing, bat 
Anon : ftcpa(idc,and i’le fhew thee a prefer.!. 
fPoities, francis. . 

Prince Thou art per fe<ft. .1 Points, f ranch, 

fran, Anon, anon lirjlooke down into. the pomegranat,.R*/f* 
• V «'T Di Prince. 
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